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August 20   A letter from Jock :
Saturday,
Jury's Hotel, Dublin
16th August, 1938
MY DEAR JAMES,
Thank you for a most agreeable and welcome letter.
Taking Dublin * by and large/ I should say it was the
dearest and the dirtiest city in Europe. It's much dearer
and much dirtier than Amsterdam, for instance.
I'm not really likin5 it at all, at all, as yet. I'm actually
relieved that another of the dark, familiar brood of London
critics is here as well. For it is Lionel Hale, and he is the
most clever, witty, ingenious, generous, complimentary,
entertaining, and engaging jackanapes.
The best food here is at a restaurant called Jammet's,
which would pass muster in Brussels. Lionel, arriving late
there for lunch yesterday, had the apology: " Better late
than Jammet! "
Thy
JOCK
August 22   The Coliseum's reversion to Variety reminds me
Monday.      of Sarah Bernhardt's first reaction to the proposal
that she should appear on the halls: " Between
monkeys, not! "
August 23 Sibelius night at the Proms. The Tempest
Tuesday, Prelude is the very genius of storm, the gale on
a rock-bound coast, the roar of breakers, the
howl and sob of the wind, the scream of sea-birds. You just
don't believe the orchestra is using ordinary instruments and
notes. The equivalent in sound of
The sky, It seems, would pour down stinking pitch,
But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's cheek,
Dashes the fire out.
I found myself wondering whether, after such unleashing of
the elements, our advocates for modern-dress Shakespeare
would still want to see Miranda in beach-pyjamas and beret
chatting to a Prospero in mackintosh and sou'wester. Coming
out, I heard one sweet young thing say to another, " My dear,
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